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Construction  
By: Elaina Bohanon 
 
Hospice centers are the worst place to be, 
Whether you’re a visitor, breezing in and out, 
Or a patient, trapped until you die. 
 
He was there for a single day 
Before deciding  
That he didn’t want to be  
Anymore. 
 
I can still see his yellow 
Fragile skin.  
I wondered,  
Why was it just me 
And the broken shell of my grandpa, 
Alone  
Together? 
 
Construction. 
Men with orange vests and stop signs. 
That’s what held up my parents, 
Leaving me  
As the sole witness to his last  
Labored  
Exhale. 
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